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Ngw Yorx will take up the matter of
the world's fair in earnest as soom aa
the great question of the world's base
ball championship is decided,

CrAUNCEY DEFEW says that §100,000,-
000 of English capital bas gone into the
Argentine Republic within the last faw
years. A vastamount has also been
sent into Chili and Honduras,

A Loxpox firm bas a contract with
the French government uonder which
they annually supply France with thou-
sands of tons of dried (ruits. The French
government require this large supply of
dried fruit to make the wine which they
supply to the French army.

A canroanof grapes from Sacramento
eold in New York the other day for $2,-
406, One grower represented in the
consignment cleared £260 per ton, or 13
cents a pound, from his Tokay grapes.
Another netted from 160 to §215 per
ton on his Muscats and Emperors,

IN Naples there exists a race of cats
who live in the churches, They arekept
and fed by the anthorities on purpose to
eat the mice which infest all old build-
ings there, The animals may often be
seen walking about the congregation or
sitting gravely before the altar during
time of mass,

THE amount paid out in pensions last
year was $55,27%,114, and at the rate of
increae maintained under Corporal Tan-
ner this sum would this year amount to
over £100,000,000, which is considerably
more than the cost of thestanding army
of Grest Britain, nnd pearly squal to
the cost of the French army. Since
1861 $1.052,21%,413 dollars have been
paid in pensions,

Tue Dickson Manufacturing Company
of Beranton, Pa., has in its shop ready
for shipment, a wheel fifty-lour feet
high and weighing 200 tons, considered
the largest piece of mechanism of its
kind in the world, It was built for the
Calumet Mining Company, of Lake Su-
perior, Mich.,,to be used in hoisting
wiste sand to a certain height, so as to
allow the refuse matter to be dumped
into the lnke, The cost is §100,000,

THE most profitable book ever printed,
at least in this country, was Webster's
spelling book. More than 50,000,000
copies uf this production have been
issued, and could Dr. Webster and his
heirs have enjoyed the royalties from it
they would huve found it more valuable
than the cave of Monte Cristn, Yet Dr,
Webster wrote it that he might procure
the mieans to support himself while en-
gaged in other work, notably his dic.
tionary.which was really an elaboration
of the spelling book.

R Dopery, of Quelieq, Can., the
promoter and prajector of the Canada
Atfantic cuble, siy= that all arrange-
ments liave been made and that work
will be commienced next year. One of
the principnl  manufacturing compa-
nies of London has tendeérad an offer to
provide, Iy und guarautes a cable of
the most approved type for one millien
five hundred thousand dollars, The
cable will extend from mnear Clew bay,
in Ireland, to Greenly Island, in the
Straits of Belle Isle, and will be one
thousand nine lundred miles in length

By the recent decision of the United
States Supreme Court, if the drawer of
a check upon a bank does nov use pro-
tection to prevent alteration and the
bank innocently pays the raised check,
the drawer must stand any loss occa-
sioned thereby, “When the drawer has
drawn his chedk in such u careless and
incomplete manner that a material al-
teration may be readily accomplished
wilhout leaving a perceptibie mark or
giving the instrument a suspicious ap-
pearnnce, he himsell prepares the way
for fraud, and,if committed, he, and
not the bank, should suffer.”

MoNTANA has the Anstralian system
of voting. The method, in short, is
simply this: The namesof all the can-
didutes of all the parties or any proposi-
tions which are to be voted upon, are
all printed on o siogle slip, and these
slips or tickets are furnished by the
State, A qualitied voter only cun secure
a tickat, when he passes to & room by
himself and checks the names or pros
positions for which he may wish to
vote. The ticket is then deposited. Ab-
solute secrecy is thus secured, and, by
a simple method of vracing the ballots,
absolute security aguninst fraud Is also
obtained. The election in Montana is
reported & great success, and notably in
the greater speed obtained in depositing
tickets,

Ix his report to the government, Cap-
tain R, H. Pratt, who has charge of the
Indian school at Carlisle, states that
more than 1,000 Indinhs have already
received instructions there, und that the
attendance hos increased from 140 pu-
pils when the school siarted, ten years
#g0, to 085, the present number in at-
tendance, more than one-hall of whom
are boys. He says the cost has been re-
duced frum §107 to $140 yearly st Car
lisle. He ihioks it could be made $100
for sach pupll, The reports of the pro-
grem mude by the Indian children at

WHERE THE WILLOWS MAKE A

. been developing steadily all through

'I'ho;-mnhinnhhmmldnct

sun,
Lit lurid a blood-tram 3
To throw & pall o'er the sias.
%&-h‘:urhmum
agony bravely borze;
Fainting and bleeding, and gasplog for
Fors his head had torn,
A letier he drew strength all sped,
And 10 resd trnml -lﬁ.m
“1 'l.ﬂm‘m" his wife in the writing |
“Where the willow makes s shade.”

“I will wait," his wife in the letter sald,
““Where the willow makes a shade.”

His fond distant wife's letter fast,
stood at the tryst tree, nor feared he

was fel
Till his lim.ek‘ft'or coming passed.

In his head a ceaseless pain,

A sense of quest and of going wrong—
Half thoughts of a wounded braiu.
He knew that he sought a home and & mate |
_By her call that his iove obeyed—
S0 pame und no place—oaly “I will

Where the willow makes a shade
Though his mind was blurred and his
memory dead,

wait

nde:
“1 will wait™ his wife in the letter sald,
“Where the willow makes u shade.” |

Where the willow was drooping its leayes |
of tears
Sat b woman as at 8 grave;
Despairing had followed the hoplog of |
years,
But this hour of tryst she gave,
A veteran came tramping slong the lane,
And he walked as in & dase;
An instunt—thes in o fiush he was sane,
And oy was his only craze.
“My wife ' he cried, with aqulck etmbrace, |
And with gisses of love delayed.
“You have waited here,” be said, *at the
place
Where the willow makes a shade, ™
Tl]nuglu his mind was blurred, and memory
lead,
Those words from his heart could not
Toade;
S1owill walt,” his wife In the letter sald,
*Where the willlow mokes o shide.” |

A BRIEF SORROW.

CHAPTER TIL —(CoNTINUED.)

o] don't like that girll" declaved
Agnes Rorkeley,

«Hurdly @ givl.” coreected  her
stepmother.  <She's thiny if she's a
day!"

«0h. Tom would be angry if he
ware to hear you suy that, mother.”

«He would howre it if he were heve!
I should not mince muatters on his
aceount—Iit would perhaps do him
good.”

But however boldly Mrs. Berkeley
might speak she did not act so;
whether for thesuke of peace orof pity,
glie hpd followed the general example

| Berkeley emphatically, Intont upon | And what do you think?  Sir Nestoy
| the patch she was ndjusting.

| Agnes,

in relraining from remonstrance with |
Tom on the subject of his= love-affair,
which by this time—it was now the
end of November—had become known
threughout the neighborhood.

st wits ) badduy for Tom when she
cime here,” pursued Mps, Berkeley,

“Do you think =0 sald Mary Tre-
gelles, o1 confess 1 am not taken
| with her: there {= something indes-

Qutb;;iu and the hour when the soldier | newspapers all at onoce.

g

He lived, but to wander far and long, 1
| Has anything huppened!”

| humored snrcasm.

| him; and she's so glad 1o get him buck
Those words from his heart could mnot | on no worse terms that she's nearly

| asm.

cribable nhout her that is not prepos- |

sessing: but, on' the other hand, huve
you noticed the difference in Tom?
| He Is not like the same person—he
has not got into any trouble since he
has known her.”
“Yes, I've noticed it, and it's just
another trouble 1o me,” declired Mrs,

wlus
the way with those wild onvs—when
they get canght they turn completely
around. annd you wouldn't know them
—ag long as it Insts; but. when their
sweothourts throw them over, they
are ten times worse than thoy ever
were before. It's the ruin of them,
body and soul.”

“But do you think she will hehave
badly to him, then?”

I think she isbehaving badly 1o him |

now, from what 1 can hear; I have
seen little of her, but quite us much as
I wish.”

Fuith Freke was sitting theve beslde
She bhad walked over to the
Manor with her Uncle, and was wait-
Ing for him while he paced the dump

wilks  outside the great lozenge-
paned windows with Mr. HBorkeley.
Nobody in  the room  seomel W

think that she could have uny pav-
ticulur interest In thesubject that was
being  discuszed, and she was used
to being overlooked and trented us o
child,

“But she muy mean no harm by
tiking notiee of him,” =aid Mary.

=ssee here, Mary, [ don't mind tell-
fng you--in confidence, mind-—whut
Mrs. Carloton told me this morning
when ghe was here--she hod It from
Miss Turtell, 1o whom, you know,
Mps, Stephen=on.will speuk her mind,
I she will speak it to anyone at all,
She told Miss Tuprtell that it wasa |
most vexing thing that Nina Derwent
should have chosen just this time to
pay her visit—she set her cap at every
eligihle ‘man, whether engaged or
not; when Mwe Rowland goes there |
she cun only make it safe by sending
Louiss of alone with him—being |

not show to advantage when left to en-
tertain unyone by hersell”--with an
alr of placid leminine spite; “or us
long as they uare ull together, Mlss
Derwent will not let him alone. As for
Sir Nester Goldeney, she declares that
this Miss Derwent has frightened him
away with her boldness. He went there
very often at first, seeming rather cap-
tivated, but upon her making further
advances, he took himself off in alarm;
and Mrs, Stephenson is actually afraid
that they will not be usked to the
Christmas-ball at Littleton Park on her
account, unlesss they can get rid of
thelr vigitor almost immedintaly; nnd
they can't—they've thrown out hints,
but she won't take them. Really, I
think she can be hardly respectable!”

«8ir Nestor ean tuke care of him-
sell," observed Mary; -‘and I think
Mus, Stephenson can tnke care of Mr,
Rowland" -~ with an Irrepressible
smile.

«] have lost hope of Tom!" declared
Mre. Berkeley.

*Oh, no, sunt Caroline, | wouldn't
do that! Think how much good it
does u boy sometimes to fall In love
with s woman a good denl older thun
himsell. He suffers al the lime por-
haps when he realizes that it Is out of
the question for him to marry her;
but how il snnobles him."

#Yes—whan the woman s u
“'-lllulﬁhllil'lll be his

Pon't lot us

comes lom!

Cgoose, you are full of funeies!"—smil.

aware all the time that Louiss does |

| ance in his eyes, told plainiy the story
| of & favored lover; but he seemed 10
Though his mind was blurred, and memory | have lost his careless high spirits,

came up the gravel walk,
father and the Viear with a

i

his

to Mary. There was an indefinable
change in him, which they noticed
now for the first time, though It had

the past month—a change that show-
ed itself even in his bearing. There
was & cerluin manliness about him
pnow, which, together with the radi-

wNews from the war,” he sald buoy-
antly, bolding up 8 packet covered
with postmarks. <*Old Meads pave
me these at the gate—a letter and
You're in
luck, Mary."”
CHAPTER IV.
ARY'S up at the top of the
tree this week.”
«What do you menn?

+0h, nothing at all!"—with good
«Only Waring's
coming home—not seriously wounded
either, but only enough to disable

out of her mind.”

Tom and his ensinver were walking
down aquiet lane in the vicinity of
Wistarin Villn. It was the fivst day
of December, but the weather was
quite mild,  Miss Derwent was dress-
ed in black, with a coquettish little
fox eap perched on her head,  Tom's
deliente-looking hands were thrust in-
to the pockets of his gray cont; his
eyes were entirely ocoupied with his
compunion’s odd vhanging face,

1 should think =0!" ussented Miss
Dérwent with interest,  «It must be
u great relief to her, even though he
is wounded.  But it is not dangetous
vou say "

+0Oh, no!"-~with an assumption of |
carelessness that he was very far from
feeling, for lis young heart was stir-
red with the emotions brought ahout
by reading the story ef his cousin’s
heroism, through which he was now
invalided home., <nly an assegui
wound in the shoulder and & bullet in
the arm.” She shuddered, “("apt,
Tregelles now, ™ he went. on, «nstend
of Lieutennnt. That's whay he got
for ity and o medal and so on,™

«How  proud she must he!”
excluimed Miss Derwent with enthisl-

=] wonder if. when T go 1o the wurs
und come home wounded, with a hun-
tle to my nnme, there will be any one
to be sorry and pland and  proud, ami
all the rest of 12 he gueried, looking
nt her with o wistful smiled

“Of course there will be!™ she aald
softly,

«There's only one person that 1
want to care for me,” he veturned:
and, after looking round 1o make sure
that they were alone. he took one hund
out of his poecket nnd put hisarm round
her walst, hall shyvly, yet not as if it
were the fiest time he had attempted
such o thing, Mushing up to Lis blue-
veined temples,

She permitted the caress, seeming
Lonrdly conscious of 11; her thoygehts
appeared to be ovcupled with other
things.

«How soon do you expect Captaln
Tregelles?" she enquired.

«0h. in two or three weeks—in time
for Christmns,  We shall hear again,

Goldeney called this morning, and, of
eourse, was told the news.  And whit
did he do but offer to go up to London
nnd mecthim!  Bevnuse Waring woi't
bo vers strong, und will want looking
ufror, you soe e and I he proposed
——What's the matier, dbrline?

oNothing! replied Miss Derwent
looking up in sweet ustonishment.
«What made vou think anything was
the matter?”

<0h, T don't know! Only I thought
you looked angry—vesed, that is—and
I was afvald I was offending you some- |

how. 'm not crusbing your ribbons,
um [
«No, of course not! Why, you

Ing up at him In arch veproof,

“I'm glud it wus only a fancy. You
can’t think how miserable Iam when
you ire unkind to me," he said with
bis lips very close 10 hers.

<0, 1 dore say, until 1 am out of
slght,™

“No, for then T am more miserable
thun ever. Nothing mnkes me so
happy us to be with you.™

sNow, Tom, dont"—turning her |
little: hend  coquettishly nway as he
bent neaver still,

«Do just let me!™

«Itis too bad—1 ought not to let
you: but you are so masterfull”

“Why shouldn't I, if you love me ns
you say you do? returned the hoy,
with the trinmphant air of a victor,

«People will think us very silly,”

“What do I eure about whit people
think?"-—with scorn. “And nobody
could think me silly for admiving you
~—for caring for you."

Miss Depwent did not discuss this
point. '

++Go on with what you were telling
me about your cousin,' she said.

«Well, what was I saying??

*About Sir Nestor Goldeney,"

“Oh, yes! He wanted to go up to
London with me to meet Waring: and
didn't 1 wish Mary would ngree! My |
first chance of o peep at town.life"
with & glunee at Nina's pale lnce, which
this time did not full to meet with o
response; she looked up with o sym-
pathizing smile of comprehension
“But"--holding her slim walst in u
closer clasp—*no fear; the yellow. |
faced little chimpanzes would have |
tnken thit ne Mary's promise 10 marey
him! He's a great deal too fast, und |
such a fool as not to be ableto see thst
he's not in the running at all.”

+Oh, Tom!" exclaimed littlo Miss
Derwent, laughing.

«Well, rich as he is; I don't know
who !"t!uld look at him beside oup

al

“Oh, some would!"

“You wouldn't, would you? You
wouldn't be so allly; but yet vou must
be a little silly"—fondly and bitterly
«~*10 tnke nny notice nf a follow like
me,"
“Then shall | be wise and—"
Miwn Derwent did not complete her
sentence; a lsugh nnd s menncing mo:
tion of the head were more eflectunl
lhm'nmlwuu‘h lun:lnn."

No—no!" he returned passlonate
“If to be foollsh I to vare tornlz.
that you remaln foolish to the

| he excluimed disdainfully.
| ull S

end of your o my dearest withee

a state of agitation that she did not
see; but he followed
though fearfuly, making a strong
effort to control his own excitement.

“Darling, do forgive me? 1 didnt
mean to frighten you—you must know
tnat! I would die for your happi-
ness!™

+That is what everybady says!” she
retorted. tossing her little head witha
pretense of scorn. .

“Yes, | knew you had had lots of
lovers'--raising his head with an air
of impatient jealousy. It comes out
in your conversation, however much
you may try to keep it from me,”

«+Well, how could I help it?"

4 course I know men will run
anywhere after a fuce like your's”
—devotedly, not noticing the impa-
tlent frown that darkened Miss Der-
went's brow at his words.  +But you
were not obliged to respond 1o their

“And I have told you that I did
not,” she answered: <and [ have 1old
you more than that, nud what 1
think ought 1o satisfy you, that
among them all | never had a lover
like you"

Tom was satistled for the time be-
ing. and he held her within his strong
arm, and murmured passionate words
of love in her ear, and kissed her
cheeks and lips—not at all shyly now
—unrebuked, and forgot all wuboumt
evorything else until Miss Derwent
called him to order with thut little as-
sumption of severity which he thought
w0 charming.

+Now, Tom, you will never get to
the end of your story!™

«What story?  Oh, sbout Waring!
Well, you see, I nm not golng to
London, much as 1 would like to see
the theatres und the other things you
have told me about. Mary thanked
Sir Nestor ond said that my father
would go,”

«Well, and ean’t you go with him?"

oCnteh me! My Tather and T don't
exaetly hit it oftM—with  rather n
blustering lavgh—+he doesn’t aporove
of me.”

+He  dossn’'t understand  you,”
snid litle Miss Derwent svmput hiz-
Ingly,

“And, unfortunately, I do under-
stand  hing'" rejoined Tom, lnighing
ngaing but somewhat ruefully  this
time. o lhere was o time when he
tsod to think all the worid of me,
gt It's different now, ™

«lle has another on to care fur
now. I othink it iz shome that I
shoulil altor so!" sald Miss Dorwent
imllgnantly,

Tom stured at her.

<Wiy, it's my fanlt!” He deelarod,
oI iven’t gone the way he wanted,
nor turned ot anything ilke he ex-
pected.  He took more notiee of me.
#s o Hitle chap, than I've cver seen
him take of Din.™

+How good and unsuspiclons you
nre!” observed Nina Jooking st him
with kindling eyves.  «And how reaily
to think evil [ mustappear. Bt 1 was
thinking only of your welfave,”

vTaking my punt?  Bless youl” ex-
claimed the boy ardently.

“Now, I wint to ask you some-
thing,” she said, when she had
smoothed her hair with her smaull
fuir hunds that Tom so often and =0
apturonsly kissed.

sAnything you will."

«+0h, it [s not much—only that when
your cousin comes lome you will not
suy uanything to him about me—I
don’t menn that you are not 10 men-
ton my name, of vourse, but not in
comnection with—don't say thit you
and I—oh, you know wlat 1 meun,
sl don'tdo wnything to load hint o
think it.”

<HBut, Jurling, why not?—with a
somewhit clouded face, <+l countedd
apon telling Mim—1 am o proud of
ity and, even If I dldn’t, I'm afvaid I
never  eould  bebave  as  if—like
an indifferent person when I wus with
you"

“Then don't be with me when he is
—that is, supposing we become une-
quuinted.”

+Of eourse you will be acguainted.

B

But,  Nina,"—looking very much
taken  aback—-why not?  Why
should I pretend?  What harm will
it do?”

<Perhaps I am silly,” she returned
with a rather forced laughed: =but I
do dread pidienle: and you know, Tom
dear, I am older thun you—I um
ilendd to sy out loud how many

| years, but I will for once, ta try and

frighten you, '—playfully.  *You are
elghteen”—Tom winced visibly, *and
I—yes, T am four whole years older
than you—just think of that”

+1 shouldn't cave il It were fortyl”
<If thut's

+Oh, hut, Tom dear, you don’t un-
derstanid—men never do!” Tom's brow
cleared, aud he held up his head
viirls look older than their age.”

wYou don't!”

uSome people might think different-
Iy: and he might laugh ut us, and even
think that [—"

++Other people don't laugh at us.™

“Oh, yos, they do! The Stephen-
sons all do, though they think I don't
see them,"

“Hung the Stephensons! They're
only a pack of geese!”

I know that; and so T can bear it—
from them; but I should not like to
have to bear it from a member of your
I'arnll}'"—-ver,v gently.

“Warlng's & great deal too sensible
und jolly for any such thing."

«ls he, dear? Well, never mind,
then, if you so much wish it. It was
only that I thought, as I had never
asked you anything before——"

oAnd you sha'n't nsk In vain now!"
he broke In, suddenly changing his
mind ut her last words, **I won't say
a word to him, und I'll behave—well,
I'll be us proper ns ever I can bhefore
him, until you are convinced by your
own observation that you have noth-
ing to fear from him. Waring's »
groat denl too generous and manly
and sl that sort of thing to make fun
of any couple because they're in love
und too poor to i

wOh, T did not say that, nor masn
it, dear Tom!" she corrected him
gontly, *What I was dreading was
that he might think that I, as older
and more experienced In the ways of
the world—soclety's world, at any
rale"—smiling ot hils look—+'was In.
fuencing you—-

But Tom her Indignantly In
s way that mlurnd Inte, und |

relused 16 hear nny more.
T0 OB CONTINURD. |
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HE SAYS FAREWELL

Talmage Embarks for a Trip to the Holy
Lazd,

Ee Addresses His Friends Through the Prem
in a Bermon of Unusual Interest--Tromb-
lous Btorms on the Grest Sex of Life,

Rev. T. De Witt Talmage, on his em-
barkation on the steamer City of Paris,
for the Holy Land, sddressed his muliions
of fricnds throush the press, takine for hls
text Acts XX, o
him unto the ship.™
below at full length

To the more than twenty-five milllon

His sermen is privted

peonle in muny countries 1o wh ser-
wons come week by week, In clish
tongue aod by transiation, t ugh the
kindness of the newspaper press, 1 aliress

these words. I dictate them to 8 stepos
raplier oo the eve of my departure forthe
Holy Land, Falestine. When vou nead
this sermen I will oo mid-Atlart 1go
to be gone a few wooks on o religious our
pey. 1gobecause | want for myself and
hearers and readors to seo Betilehow, end
Nazereth, and Jerusalem, wod O ¥
nrd ail the ottier places connect=] with tho
Savior's life and death, and so rainforce
mysell for sermoms. | go also because |
T am writing the “Life of Christ.” Ll cun
be more scourate and graphlc whon [ have
been an eye witnoss of the sacred places,
Pray for my successful fourgeving und m
safe return.

I wish on the eve of dopariure 10 yro-
noutice o lovine benedietton wupon wll
friends in high places and ow, upon con
gregations 10 whom my sermons are road in
absenceof pastors, upou groups gahered
out on prairies and i ining distelots,
upon ull slek and fwvalld and aged ones
who eannot aitend cligrehes, bt to whom |
have long ndministered tirongh the printd
page. My mext serinon will be niddrossed
to you from Rome, ltaly, for | feni lke
Panl when he sald : “So, 48 much as in
18, 1 am ready to preach the
that wre ut Home alsn T
Paul ‘'wae ever moving nbout «
sen. He was un old su
pation, byt from frog )
think he could have tax:n a vosse
the Mediterrancan us woll as s
ship caplains,  The smlors nover 3
him for being a i 1

advice hal been tuie PR W
never have pone ashore at Sl

When the vessel woent seudd e undor
bare poles 'aul wits the only self 1ossessod

man on board, and, turning to
orew and despalring  pusse re, e ex.
elaims, {n a volee that sounds albovo the
thunder of the tempest and the weuth of
the sen ;. “He of good i

The men who now
and charts wnd modern jiiss
buoy ktd Uehithouss, know wosline
perlls of anclont noevigation,
that the tdt who fiest voniue
must bave had a heart hound w
tripie Tiewss. Peaple the:
from beagland 1o headlan

et

Y &0

the weather wns wateh
having Veen hauled uyy ont
muriners placod thele siodl

stern of the ship and deavel it
the laat woment feapiug
were thon elidetty shijis
£lt al pussengors

the workii wis no then mlerat e

dny, wh M st de=iee of i ot 1t
place seems o get Itannotiee pla Ll
ship from which Jonuh was ¢

be=rd, sand that in whidey Pany
MW swent out il

AUE B eureo,  AS fow,
werd pecustomed to 7
timoes it wis fnsoplbol
henthendivty,  Aves-lt
fael o Qb The insenipting =
L™ s hips w va provides
Anchors were of two sinis. 1
dropped Tate the sea, and those th
throw up onta the rovis 10 Lol the
fust,  This lust Kind waswhi
Loowlion b s sy Bl bopisve s as an
wnehor of 1he s sty e St fusy
and whie
vall"
Hhook atehor.
shioids und  Hewdlands, not

Wiliiin 1

TS,

LS PTG

out, vessels ourriod o plumb Hae e
wauld deom it oamd find the watee 60
futhoms, oot dreop 1t acadn amd Sl S for
fathoms, Lodtop itoasdin sl tnl @
thirty Iat s, thus alsiovaerin ot [

approwel tothe shobe,
tger g autung the Sl
white with the wines of shijs, buv ae the
st wintry hlast they Bl tinsel

the neatest hurbor s thot el o t
commerce prospers bndanjnn |
Jutie, sud o mbd-winter, ail ov
nnil stoymy ,  Lhore i
iight, triapli e Lhlows
sliowering the sparks of Ter i
on the whid winid: and the Coaristion
senger, tippeted and shaw
shelter of the stoRestiei, gl
the phosphorescent deep, wn
written, n serolls of fopm ned i [
way, O God, is in the sed, und thy path o
the great waters!”

It is in those doays of early o
that 1 sec o groun of men,
children on the beacls of the Mi
Paul is about toleave the cong
whom hie had preached und the

sits Ul

down tosee him off.  Itis u sulon
to purt.  Trore are Somaiy teages T
for n man's feet. The solil gr

break through, and the seq
dark miysteries it hid
fow counseis, o hasty goold
and the vopes reattle; aud
hoistied, dnd the planks ara | {
Paulls gone. 1 expect tosall over soms of
the same waters over whivh 1
but lefore golng 1 want vy utpe
embark fur heaven

The church is the deydock where oy
nro 1o be frted out for Lowven.  Tu ol
p vessel for thls vovange, the flest
sound timber. The floor timber ougit 1o be
of solid stull. For the want of it, vesspis
that looked able to run theie b Into
the eve of any tempest, when o tin n
storm have been erushed Hlioe o waler. The
teuths of God's Word are want 1 sieun by
floor timbers: Nothing Lut oa s liewn (n
thie foreat of divine trutl, ure stunch enouch
for this craft

You must have Love for o holm, to goila
and tern the eraft,  Neither Prido nor At
bitlon nor Avariee will de for o rudaer,
Love not only in the beart, byt flushilug in
the eye and tiogling iu the hoand = Love
married to Work, which mnuy loog upon as
so bomely & bride—t.ove, not Like Lrooks,
which founi and rattie, vot oo nothing, but
Love like u river that runs up the steps of
mill wheels, and works in the hinrnoss of
fuctory bunds— Leve thnt will not juss by
on the other side, but visits the tman wha
fell among thieves near Jericho, not merely
saying, “Poor fellow! yiu wre deeadfully
hurt,' bur, ke the good Samavitan, ponrs
in oll and wine, and pave his board at the
tavern, There must ulso bo u prow, wr.
ranged to cut nnd override the Litlow, That
is Cliristiun porseverance.  Thoro ave thivee
mountaln  surges thul somethoes  dush
agilust oosoul ina minute~the worly, the
tiesh and the devil, and that is a well it
prow that eun bound over them, For lack
of this, many huve boen put buck and neyer
started agaln. It s the bromdside wave
that 80 ofton sweops the deck and flis the
batches; but that which sirlkes in front s
burmiess, Moot troubles courageously and
you surmount them, Stand on the prow,
and un you wipe oft the spray of tho spiit
surge, cry out with the apostla “None of
those l!llnn move we.' Lot all vour foirs
stay aft, The mght must conguer, Know
that Mones, In an avk of buliustios, can run
down i war sleamer.

Have agood strong unchor, “Whilch hopa
wo have as an snchor’ Hy this strong
owblo und windlass hold on w your anchor,
it any man sin, we have an advocate with
the Fatber " Do not use the anchor Wroti:
fully., Do notalways stay in tho same jatl
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b sa

Yo mito

| tudo und losgltude. You will never rido

up the harbor of eternal reat (f you il the
"t 7ol ot bave

ut you must have salls, Vesssls ure !
L

*And they accompanied |

not fit for the sea until

sib, the foresail, the topgallant,
the gaffsall and other
our cunvas Huist it, and
heaven will drive you
out of any other canvas than faith will
sit to tatters by the first northesster,
strong faith never Iost & battle. It will
crush foes, blast rocks, quench Lightnings,
thresh mouptains. It is & shield to the
warrior, b crank to the most ponderous
wheel, a lever o pry up pyramids, a drum
whise beat gives strengih o the step of the
heavenly soltlery, and sails to walt ships
adem with priceless pearls from  the
harbor of edrth to the harbor of heaven

Butyou ure not et equipped.  You must
have what scamen call the runsing rigeing.
This compeises the ship's braces, halllurds,
clew lines and such like. Without these
the yards could oot be braced, the sails
1ifted. nor the canvas in snywise mansgod
We have praye* for the running rigging,
Unless vou understand this tuckling you
are not u spiritual seaman, By pulling on
thesa popos, yon boist the sails of falth
and turn them every whither. The prow
of eourage will uot cut the wave, nor the
«ill of faith sprosd and fap its wing, un
loss you have steong praser tor o hatiland,

Onee toore arraugement, and you will be
pedidy for the son. You must have i com-
piss—which 15 1he Bible,  Look at it every
day, and always suil by it as its neadlo
s toward the Star of HBethlehem
Larough fog, and darkoess, and storm, it
wirks fultitully,  Search the Scriptures,
“liox the enupass.”

Lot me wive you two or thres rules for
the voyauge.  Allow your appetites and pas-
slons un under deck passase, Do not allow
thein ever 1o come up on the promesade
CHI Mortily vour wombors which areup.
it e enrth, Never allow your lower nu-
ture sy thlog but nsteerace [IRSSARE, Lﬂl
watchfulness walk the decks as an armed
setitinel, nmd shioot down with great promp-
pess oy thlug like o mutiny ol rivtous up
iles,

Ihe sure to koep

LB $

i
wour ealors up! You
Jnow the stips of Engluwld, Itussia, France
wil Spaitn by the ensigns they carey.
times it is & lion, sometimes an cagle,
fmies A star, sumotiines o crown,  Let
r b known who sou ure, and for
Lot “christlan"
mthe very front, with e deurs
L ooerowh und o dove; and from
wwl dev flont the stremmners of
wi Tnen the pleate vessals of
Il puss you unharmed as they
5 o Christian, bound for
o We owill not disturb
oo iy guns abopred."
2 on this pulley: I nn not
5 af Christ, for it is
i 1 the wisiom of God
6 Vhuon drivon back o
lir oreat stress of wodther—
fram starbourd tack 10 lar-
m lurboard to starboard
lunts, anml your
iowar drum as the
w owind  The sign of
v patienty, sod the
Gt il
1 o wlll smell the
ot wmd Chirlst, the pl-
voll eom into the
and tustonto you, and
Passeat through the wa
i omd through the
not overllow thee,” Ara |
weho vorsge ! Mako up
sivag plunis are Witing.
AL pboned for Heaven!
Wt vouerest. Thoe chatach
8 wll ihe carth forteying
10 miikie nothe rocitdng blilow. Oh,
how T owish that as | embarg foe the Holy
Fotatiad I el o il po whom L opreach by
fopewor type wotld embinrele for heaven!
Woliat o el st mood I8 God, ol you
wisend” iy of vou T leave in
ruble. 1 Are Lot very roiteh with
Vi \ lwl o bamd straegie with
O pmrsetiition, or g

st

e slilest b

ts nes

Ve IR |iness,

feayeent et after Halit has gone ont,
and i s doalaric thut you eun bardly sce
nnv blossipie eft Mav thint Jesus who
voti et i ow of Noin und ralsiod the
deweaseit too lifo, wath bis gontle hand of

by Wi away ot teurs ! Al e

il was tleving through the wil
woed by his own son, e wis
ar ]t heeprne e sweot singey
T gt nid 1l dyngonn wore
ds at wiieh doseph gridiated
ne that upset the tont and
& children prepared the man of
Ut wete the muanifieent poom that s
ettt e Thero s to way W
) ol Tt to Dm0t 100t e the
| ol v ilwny s Bl T thelr dwn

y i1 Wi provil discontontol, us
s ol unbappe. 1E vou owant to find
PR Dok 2o amene Whose who liave

aedthed] by the e After Rossind
wlorondoped < WlHam Teli™ the  tve

redth tiwe, o eompaiy of wusiciuns
anle imider Iis wlndow in Parels nnd
whid him. Thoy put upan ks beow o
croswn of Tre! Jeaves. Buat amidst
applinse and enthusiosm, Itossing
(el il sidid s 1 would glve
wll this petliliot seone for o few days of
Youthumd love.”  Unntrast the melancholy
froiite of Rossinl, whio hud overyvehing thit
tinswarbkd eoulid arlve him, to the jox ful ex-
perienee of tsoae Watts; whoso misfortunes
ware ntineratilo, when he says:

Tl WL of Eon s Lilds
and sured sweots
forpe wo reneh the henvon |y fields
Cie swilk the goldon dtets,

Shon et one songs nhonnd,
Nod oviry donralie drey s
Welte mnrching throogh Iuunnonel's
uronmd,
To fudter worlide nn bilgh

TEis pedspority that kills and trouble Vst
saves  Nohile the Tseactites wera on the
minidat grent preivations and hard
g they Dehaved woll  After awhile
ey pragad for meat, und the sky darken-
el with o daree flock of quails, and these
wills Toll i grent muoltitudes all about
them s wid - the Isrielites  ate  and ate,
wmik stuffed themselves until they died,
O my frionds, it is not banlship, or teinl,
o sturvation that injures the soul, but
abundunt supply, It Is not the valture of
trouble that vats up the Chreistian's 1ife; it
Is the gualle! [t is the qualis!

I eannot lonve you until once more 1 con-
fess wy fuith in the Saviour whom I huve
prevchel. Hois my all in all, [ owe more
tothe grace of God than most men,  With
this ardent temporament, it 1 had gono
overtioard I would have gons to the very
depths. You Koow I can do nothlng by
hnlves,

U to grnes how gront n debtor
Didy ' eomstpsined to be!

Ithind all will ba well, Do not ba wor
flod ubout me 1 know thiat iy Redeemor
Hvethy wad i any futality should befill me,
I think T should go steaight. | have been
most unworthy, and would bo sorry Lo
think that any one of my friomds hml'boun
e unworthy o Christian a8 mysedf. Bul
Lioid fiss lielpeid n groat mony through, and
I hope b will Bielp me theongh, 1t s a
lone wevount of shortcomings, but if he is
koing to rub any of Itout, 1 think he will
rub itall out. And now give us (fop 1go
not slotie) your bencdiction,  When you
wend letters o o distant land, you sy
Via such ey, oF Vi sueh o stonmer,
Whew you send your gosd winhes 1o s,
sond them vin the theonoof God,  We sliall
not travel out of the reach of your prayers,
Phors ie w senne seirs spivits dowl ],

Wb feiomd Nolids intereonss with felend;
Thoneh sundoewl 1y fnith we most
Aronid v catmin WOrey Wik,

And now, muy the blessing of God coma
down upon your bodlos and upon your souls,
Your futhers pnd mothers, your commpanions,
your clilldren,your brothors and sistors und
Your friends! Moy you bo blessed (n your
thisiness and In your ploasuros, In your joya
and in your sorrows, in the bouss il by
the way ! And if, during our avpueation, an
Areaw from the unsven world shonld steike
any of un,may It ouly hasten on the raptures
thimt Giod has prepared for those who love
him' 1 utter not the word furewell, it |s
oo sad. oo formal o woid for we (o speak
or write, Hut, considering thut I huve youe
hinnd Hghtly elasped ia both of mine, | utter

an affectionals and s cheerful good-

— — —

The 915,000 Whicn A. Moyer Obtained for
Three Deliars.

The urawing of ticket No. 8,174, on
which $300,000 was captured in the
Louisiana State Lotlery, benefitted two
Denver men to the extent of §15,000
each. One was Mr. A. Moyer, who
held one-twentioth of that ticket, and
the olher was a gentleman named Tra-
cey, whowe identity has not yet been
made known. Mr. Moyer drew his
money through the City National Bank,
and Mr., Tracey obtained his through
the First National,

Mr, Moyer resides and also has his
place of business at 1,116 Laramer street,
Ie was found yesterday by a reporter
for The Repullionn, engaged in dandling
his little girl on his knee, Although
the money was drawn by him through
the City National Baok on September
16, he hud modestly refrained from mak-
ing publication of the event.

“Yes," said he, “I drew themoney on
my tickat promptly. 1t was the third
ticket I had purchased and 1 paid & dol-
lur each for them. The other lucky
ticket was held, I think, by an employa
of the Rio Grande shops. Llis nawe, [
believe, is Thomas Tracey."

Mr. Thomnos Tracey was hunted up by
a reporter who learned that he resided
at 525 South Water street.  Thers was
n Mr, Tracey who resided there, but he
disclaimed having been the possessor of
such good fortine as to have purchasel
a lucky ticket. Yet it is quite certuin
that a Mr. Tracey, who is not vet found,
owned the piece of puste-board, and vol-
lected the money,—BDanver (Col.) Jic-
pulilican, October 15,

A Young Benediet's Lunk.

Certainly there is no more propitiouns
time for fortune to knock at a young
man's door, as the Irishman asseris it
does onee in the life of evary man, thah
Just after he has tuken unto himsell i
partner to share his wealand woe in
thislife, A windfall of a few thon-and
of dollars at this period of & man's life
is very often the keystong upon which
he may erect a fortune wnd achisgve sue-
cess,  Among the rare instunces of
thiskind of recent ocourrence  wa
niay mention the case of Me I K,
Penreson, rising o voung  nars
clhiunt, of  Tarlund, Fort  Heml
Connty, who pirchused onetwoentietn
of ticket No. 90520, which won the
secomd capital prize of 100000 i the
drnwing of the Louisiana Stata Lottery
on Tuesduy, September 10, 1950, il -
4 conseqiience is today 5,000 batter off
in thits world's goods,  Mr, Peareson i=
the son of Colapel Po B Peareson, of
Richmond, one of the most prominent
uttornevs of 1his section, and 150 wan
Lighly esteemed by all his acquain:
tnnves, As pravionsiv hinted Mo Peape.
son Lk anly redent [y been e, o)
his good tortune s theretore donbly
weloome,

e will ntilize the gmount recajved sa
unexpectedly o Linllding up his s
ness,

The tielket wis vashed throngh Massra,
Liver & Moore, bankers of  Richion!
Gilveston (Tex. r News, O, U,

CANNIBAL INDIANS,

“The areible Practices of Certain British
Colpmbla Hedskins.

The British Cohuonbin Tndinns have
weet siEpeeted ol csting B 1Bl
save e Vietorla et e ihe NOOYL
vl but they Do BEeeto eong-
el thede poenetfoes soegeeindly i

moredinhle white man ds nble 1o dive
wifeet testimonty of the et LR A
l'vl'ln'l. Diies Dieere spending o @vead il
of Bis thme aomme hen, s sl hionesl
hetds nor abile tee wive peraonnl peslis
ntony o thede eenndbadisiie vitee vet o

lis eollvoto] o st il o o iddiniene
from natives of the e aloner ol the
]JI"III'HNH

Fhe Wwawutls, ot vibe dwelline in the
central part of that provisee. fave w
Belief that i o man meets cortiin

i
gpivit on the mountains Lo hes o vight
thevenfter during the winter danpes,
lusting two months of the your, o hite
whoever displosses b The spivit is

allod Heenuud-t=l, nul the cannibals
who earn their horeible adistinetion by
svedee I e knoswn s Hsiud-1sis
ey Tisfonge soow i oy L eyl an
exchisive dmd arstoeratic opstes Ouly
et s of eertadin fonilies muy Des
et Ehenmndersis, sol these s o they
eome oy af diseretion 2o np ik
the monitains where they may meet
the spivit,  Flaving  envomntcied s
ity -‘il\ t-iu‘]!i- Ih-‘l\ cone el e the
villinges shappivg amd bithng ot evers -
thing sl muking thotnselves sonerally
very undesivihle nofelibnes, Their sole
purpose is to show the wibe they e
diferont feoneovdboaey men and deriot
cave what they ent or what they sutfer,
L old thues o captive or o slive Was
Kiled sl presonted to the uitiated,
who ate the corpse in the presenes of w
wenernl  nssomblage  of the people.
More veecutly, althongh slavery i< not
wholly extinet, the  Ddians: have
comt pieald 1o kill, so they ave vedneeld
t the stealing of covpeus, Usnally
these Tinve beon deying Tor o long tin,
Dednge < bieied™ wononge the snwehes of
atree, wd are guite vorless, the
bunins wlone Toing consiilered wluxury,

L'yt the thme of eating o covpse i
prdilie the aealyvie, whenever e ap-
peaes from the woods, bites indisorini-
nately, women being, however, pen-
erully exempt, whether from native
gallintey oF not does nol appear
'l:'urlm-l'l_\‘ the fiees were hitten, noses
and cars espeeinlly, it now the caniii-
bal mere ifis the fesh of @ man's arm
with his testh, which is sHeod off with
& knifo by w hystunder while tho half
insane savage rotndng his wrip of it aml
inally swallows it The  futher of
the biter pays evervholy who has
sulfored from his progeny's enthusiasm
from two to ten blunkets,  There are
fow mon in the Kwaguti tribes who do
not buae the sears of this extinordinary
manin. The Hosmadetsh during thye
progress of the winter danees, is stork
aked, n heavy plaited vope of el
vk nedorned with tissels  Iwing car-
viol, however, on the shoulders. There
nre from throo w twoenty  Husmd-isis,
nidd eneh of them will perhaps cut of
four oy five corpses in  Hietme, M.,
Povock, howover luil one old gentlos
man painted out to him who hud e
taken of twenty, At the same time the
vorpso i very frequently o sham one
e up for the purpas. Devr on ot
flealt Is vory often thed o the  lwnan
bones gl dovonred i the dusk so thst
thie onlovkers are all decolvil,

Minokeless Powdoer,

In vouseguoucy of the sueevss of the
amukoloss powders the Halinn governs
ot ligs suspendod  the wanulacture
ol sl kinds of gunpowdor,
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